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The chrenick UiUtry 

Enter Pifioll, 

Flewellen. Tis no matter for his fwellingiand his tutki- 
cockcs* 

God pkfle yon Ancient Piftoll, you fcall, 

Bcggeily, lowfy knaue.Godpleifeyou. 

Ptji'. Ha, art thou Bediem ? 

Doll thou thurft bafe Troyan, 

To hauerne foldc vp Parcas fatall web ? 

Hence, I am qualmifh at the froell of Teeke. 
flew. Ancient Piftoll, 

I would dcfireyou becaufc it doth not agree 
With your ftomackes, and your appetites, 

And your digeftions, to eatc this Leeke, 

Pifl. Not for (^adwalhtder and all his Goats, , 

Tlew, There is one Goate for you, ancient Piftol. 

• HeHrikfshm. 

Pifi. Bafe Troyan, thou ftialt dye*.] 

VlemHen. 1, 1 know Hballdye i 
But in the meane timc,I would deftte you 
To liue and eate this Lecke, 

Coiver. Enough Captaine, 

You haue aftoniflit him, it is enough,’ 

Aftoniftithini, 

By lefu, lie beate his head foure dayes 
And foure nights too, but He make him 
Eatc fome part of my Lceke. 

P/i?. Weil mufti bite? 

Flew. I out of queftion, or doubt, or ambiguities, 
You muft bite. 




€>/ Henry the jift. 

Ftewellen. I Lcckcs arc good, ancient PifioK. 

Looke you now, there is a filling for you 
To hcale yoat bloody coxcombe, 

Pz/.Mc a (hilling. 

TU»M you will not take it, 

I haue another Lceke for you, 

pm. I take thy (hilling in earneft of reckouin* 

Flew, If I owe you any thing, 

I will pay you in Cudgellcs ; 

You (hall be a Wood-monger, 

And buy Cudgels. And fo God be with you 
Ancient Piftoll, God pleffe you. 

And hcale your broken pate. 

Ancient P molly if you fee Lcekes another time, 

Mocke at thcm,that is ail: God bwy you, 

ExitPlewelUn, 

pm. All hell (hall ftirre for this. 

Doth Fortune play the hufwife with me now ? 

Is honour cudgeld from my warlike loyncs ? 

Well France farewell, newes haue I certainly 
That Doll is ficke. One malady of France 
The warres affoordeth nought,homc will I trug. 

Baud will I turne,and vfe the (light of hand 5 
To England will I fteale. 

And there He fteale : 

And patches will I get vnto thefe fcarres. 

And fweare I gat them in the Gallia warres. j 

Exit Piftoll 
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